322   Johns oris Greek epitaph on Goldsmith.  [A.D. 1774.
' I have never recovered from the last dreadful illness L, but flatter myself that I grow gradually better ; much, however, yet remains to mend. Kvpte s\erjffoi> 2.
' If you have the Latin version of Busy, curious, thirsty fly 3, be so kind as to transcribe and send it ; but you need not be in haste, for I shall be I know not where, for at least five weeks. I wrote the following tetastrick on poor Goldsmith : —
To i' Tc'ifyov tlaopaae T<>V 'OAt/3upoto.    Kovii\v
p£fJLT)\£ QvaiG, /J.lrp(t)i> xaptg, 'ipya. KXai'ere TTOI^T-J))', itrropLKov,
'Please to make my most respectful compliments to all the
1 Johnson had not seen Langton since early in the summer of 1773. He was then suffering from a fever and an inflammation in the eye, for which he was twice copiously bled. (Pr. and Med. 130.) The following winter he was distressed by a cough. (Id. p. 135.) Neither of these illnesses was severe enough to be called dreadful. In the spring of 1770 he was very ill. (Ib. p. 93.) On Sept. 18, 1771, he records : — ' For the last year I have been slowly recovering from the violence of my last illness.' (Ib. p. 104.) On April 18, 1772, in reviewing the last year, he writes : — ' An unpleasing incident is almost certain to hinder my rest ; this is the remainder of my last illness.' (Ib. p. 1 1 1.) In the winter of 1772-3, he suffered from a cough.- (Ib. p. 121.) I think that he must mean the illness of 1770, though it is to be noticed that he wrote to Boswell on July 5, 1773 : — ' Except this eye [the inflamed eye] I am very well.' (See ante, ii. 303.) 8 ' Lord have mercy upon us.'
8 See Johnson's Works, i. 172, for his Latin version. D'Israeli (Curiosities of Literature, ed. 1834, vi. 368) says 'that Oldys [ante, i. 202] always asserted that he was the author of this song, and as he was a rigid lover of truth I doubt not that he wrote it. I have traced it through a dozen of collections since the year 1740, the first in which I find it.
4 Mr. Seward (Anec. ii. 466) gives the following version of these lines : —
' Whoe'er thou art with reverence tread Where Goldsmith's letter'd dust is laid. If nature and the historic page, If the sweet muse thy care engage, Lament him dead "whose powerful mind Their various energies combined.'
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hi .   . jtjL A 1777 she had lost seven out of eleven. See/W, May 3, 1777.
